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EC SOSSOOOSLSSSSSS<S 
THE DUENNA. 


ACT I. — SCENE I. ASraeer, 


FErn'cr Lorrz, with a Dark Lanthorn 


Je. DST th:ce o'clock! 5oh! a notable hour for one of mi 
regular disposition to be strolling like a bravo this“ 

thesttee sof Seville; well, of all sei vices, to serve a yorn ; 
lover is the hardest not that I am an enne my to hove; 

But my love and my master's ditter Strangely—Non Ferdi 1 | 
is n11ch too gal'ant to eat, drink or sleep now, my i 4 
gives me an appetite—then I am fond of dreaming ©: :..» 

nustress, and 1 love dearly to toast her— This can rote 
done without good sleep, and good liquor, hence my part 
to a feather bed, and a bottle -u hat a pity now, that l !14e 


not further t me for reflections; but my master expect tire, 


honest Lopez, to secure his retreat from Donna Clu ws 
window, as I guess { Mus without] hey! sure 1 het 
music? so so! who have we here? Oh, Don Antonio, ny 
master's fliend, come from the Masquerade to serenade m 
ee mistreſs, Donna Louisa, I suppose l soh! we sha 
ave the old gentleman up presently —least he should mis 
his son, I had best lose no time in getting to my post. 


Enter Ax roxio, with Masks and Music. 
 ANTONIO,—SoNnG.—(Sft Sym.) 
Tell me, my lute, can thy ſoft firain 
Sa gently ſpeak thy maſter's pain ; 
So ſoftly fing, 50 humbly figh, 
That tho" my ſleeping love ſball know 
Who fing % ſighs below. 
Her roſy flumbers ſhall not fly ? 
Thus may ſome viſion whisper more 
Than ever I dare speak before, 
Tf Mas. Antonio, your mistress will never wake whi'- 
you sing so dolefully ; love, like a cradled infant, is lui.” a 


by ſa sad melody. 


Antonio. I do not wish to disturb her rest. 

1:t Mask. The reason is, because you know she does nat 
regard you enough, to appear if you waked her.. 

Aalonio. Nay, then I':1 convince you. 99 
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The breath of morn bids hence the night, | 
Unveil thoſe beauteous eyes, my fair, 
Nor till the dawn of love is there, 

I feel no day, I own no light. 
Louis replies from a Windcxv, 

Waking I heard thy numbers chide, 

Waking, the dazun did bleſs my ſight, 
Tis Flabus cure that woes, cried, 

Who ffeaks in ſong, who moves in light. 


Don JErRoME from a Window. 
What vagabonds are theje I bear 
Filling, fating, rhyming, raxting, 
Fiping, ſcraping, whining cantinx, 
BY ſcurvy minstrels, fly. 


TRIO. 

Louiſa, Nay, pray thee, father, why /o rough, 
Ant. An hamble lover I, 

Jer. How durſt you daughter lend an ear 

Ty fuch deceitful fluff ? 
Quick from the window ty, 
Loviſa. Adieu, Antonio! 
it. Nut you go ? 5 


Loufſa. Vie ſoon perhaps may meet again 
Aut. ) For the hard fortune ir cur foe, 
| The god of love will fight for us. 


Jer. Reach me the Blunderbuſs. 
Ant. & Lou, The god of love, who knows our pain. 
Mo: Hence, or theſe flugs are thro” your brain. 


[ Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCE N E II. a Piazza. 


Enter FeRDINAaND and LOPEZ. 
Lopez, Truly, sir, I think that a hitle sleep once in a 
_ week or so. 
Ferd. Peace fool, don 't mention Sleep to me. 
Lop:-2z. No, no, vir, I don't mention your low bred, vulgar 


sound Sleep; but I can't help thinking that a gentle slumber, 
or half an hour's dozing, it it were only for the novelty ot. 


the thing. 


Ferd. Peace, booby, 1 say. O Clara, dear, cruel d.s- | 


tut ber of my rest. 
Icpe x. And of mine too. | 


* 
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Ferd. S' deathl to trifle with me at such a juncture as:! 
no to stand on punctilios—love me ! 1 don't believe $3.6 
ever did. 
lopez. Nor either. 

Ferd. Or that her sex never 55 their desites for 

an hour together. 

Lopez. Ah they know 'em oftner than they'l own e. 

Fred, Is there in the world so inconstant a creature :: 
Clara? 

Lopez. I cond name one. | 

Ferg. Yes; the tarne fool who submits to her caprice. 

Lopez, I thought he coudn't miss it. 

Ferd. Is she not capricious, teizing, ty rannical, obstin:' 
perverse, abiurd, ay, a wilderness ot faults and follies, | 
looks are corn, * her very smiles—s death! I Wiss 
hadn't mention'd her smlies; for she does smile such bens 
ing loveliness, such fascinating brightness—O death wid 
madness, I shall die if 1 lose her, | 

Lopcz, O those damn'd smib.s have undone all. 


| AIR — ERDISNAND. 
Could I her faults remember, forgetting every charm, 
Soon ci impartial reaſen the tyrant love diſarm. 
' Eut when enraged I number each feeling of her mind, 
Love «tilt ſuggests each beanty, and fees whilereaſon s blind, 
Lopez. Here comes Don Antonio, sir 
Ferd. Well, go vou home, ! ! hall be there presently. 
Lopez, Ah those curst smiles . 
Enter, ANTONIO. | 
Fer.l. Antonio, Lopez teils me he leit you chanting be- 
fore our door—was wy father wak'd ? | 
Ant. Yes, yes; he has « singular affection for music, 
so | Icft him roaring at his barr'd window hike the print d 


| 


Bajazet in the cage. And what brings you out $0 or 


Fed | believe I told you that to-m+«rrow was the 
fix d by Don Pedro and Clara's u-natural step mother, tn. a 
her brat might p sseſs her fortune; made desperate by th, 


I procur'd a key to the door aud brib'd Clira's mate to leave 


it unoolted; at two this mozning | enter-d, unpercei ved, u 
$tole to her chamber I fund uer waking and weeping, 
Ant. Happy Feordina: dl 

Ferd. S ſeath, bear the conclusion I was rated as Fa 
most confid ent ruffian, for daring to en hv rom at 
thar hour of night 
Aut. Ay, ay, this was at first. 

Ferq. No such thing! she wou'd not hear a word trom 
me, ut threat ned to raise her mother 11 U did not instantly 


A3 Antontg 


4 


leave ner. 
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Ant. Well; but at last?— 
Ferd, At last! why, I was forced to leave the house 
as I came in. h 
Ant. And did not you do nothing to offen i her? 
Ferd. Nothing, as I hope to be saved=- I believe I might. 
Snatch a dozen or two of kisses. 
Ant. Was that all? well, I think I never heard of such 
urance. 
Fred. Zounds; I tell you I behaved with the utmost 
respect. | 
Ant. O lord! I dont mean you, but in her—but, hark'y,. 
Ferdinand. did you leave your key with them? 
Ferd. Yes; the maid who saw me out took it fromthe door. 
Ant. Then my life for it her mistress elopes after you. 
Ferd. Ay, to bless my rival perhaps am in a humour 
to suspect every body—you lov'd her once, aud thought 
her an angel. as | do now. | 
Ant. Yes, I loved her till I found she wou'dn't love me, 
and then I discover d that she hadn't a good featii e in her face 
| AIR. | | 
Ine er could any lustre ſee in eyes that would not look an me: 
Iser ſaw nectar on a lip but where my own did bope tofip. 
Has the maid who ſeeks my heart cheeks of roſe untouc'h by art, 
Iwill oaun the colour true acben yeilding bluſhes aidibeir hue. 
Is ber band ſo ſoft and pure? I nun preſs it to be ſure: 
Nor can I be certain then T ll it grateful preſs again: 
Mut I with attentive eye watch her heauing boſom gb? 
F xwill do ſo when I ſee, that heaving boſom ſigh jor me. 
Besides, Ferdinand, yeu have tull security in mylove far 
your sister, help me there, aud I can never disturb you 
with Clara. | | 
Ferd. As far as I can consistently with the honor ot our. 
mi, you know I will; but there must be no eloping. 
Ant And yet now, you wou'd carry off Clara. 
Ferd. Ay, that's a different case - we never mean that 
others shou'd act to our sisters and wives as we do to others. 
But to morrew Clara is to be forc'd into a convent. | 
+ Ant. Well: and am not I $0 unfortunate circumstanc'd> 
To-morrew your father forces Louisa to marry Iſaac, the Por- 
tugueze— but come with me, and we'll devise something, 
I warrant. 8 N 
Ferd. I must go home. 
Ant. Well, adieu. 
Ferd. But, Antonio, if you do not love my sister, you have 
_ te@ much bonor andtriendship to supplant me with Clara. 
3 of AIR.—ANTON1v, „ 
Friendibip is the bond of reaſon, 
But if beauty diſapprove, Header 
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Heaven diſſolt es all other treaſon 
In the heart that's true to love. 


The faith wh:ich to my friend I fwort 
As a ciwvii oath | vie rb, 
But ts the charms which I adore, 
'Tis religion to be true. [Exit Antonio. 
Fd Unere is always a levity in An'onio's manner of 
rep!\i 3 to me on this $»bject, that is very alarming— 
S'death, i Ciara Shov'd love 74 after all. 
A 
bo cauſe for ſuſjicion appears, 
Yet provts of ber ve too are Strong ; 
Ima wrt if ''m right ir my fears, 
And unworthy »f bliſs if 1 drum. 
What hcart-bre>king torments from jealouſy flows 
Ab, none (ut the jealous the jealous can know. 
ben bie tt auth the ſmiles of n fair, 
I hnownit how much dare; 
 Thoje ſmiles let another but ſhare, 
And I I prix d then: no wore, 
Then whence can I hop- a relief from my woe, 
I ben the falſer ſbe ſeems stiil the fonder I grow. [Exit. 


ScExnE III.— A Room n Don Ferome's houst. 
Enter Louisa and Dur NNA. 


Louisa But my dear Margeret, my charming Duenna, 

do you think we shall succeed? 
uenna. I tell you again I have no doubt on't; but it 

must be instautly put to the trial—Every thing is prepared 
in your room, and for the rest we must trust o fortune. 

Louisa. My father's oath was never to see me till I had 
consented to 

Ducnna. Twas thus I overheard him say to his friend, 
Don Guzman, ** 1 will demar d of her to-morrow once for | 
all, whether she will coment to marry Isaac Menduza—lf 
zhe hesitates, I will make a solemu oath never to sce or _ 
to her till she returns to her dury''—the-e were his words. 

Louisa. And on his known obstinate adherence t what 
he bas once said, you have form'd this plan for my escape 
— But have you secured my maid in our interest. | 

Duenna. She is a party in the who/e—but rememer, if 
we Succeed, you resign aller ght and title in ittle Isaac the 
Jew, over to me. 

Lauisa. That 1 do wiih ill my soul, get him it you can, 
and 1 shall wish you joy most heartily. He is twenty times 
as rich as my poor Antonio. 4. 


It 
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AIR. 
7 hough canꝰ it not boast of fortunes store, 
My love, while me they wealthy call, 
But I was glad to find thee poor, 
For with my heart I 4 give thee all. 
And then the grateful youth ſhall own, 
I law' d him for himself alone. 
But uhen his worth my hand shall gain, 
No ord or look of mine ſhall chew, 
Trat 1, the ſmaliest thought retain 
O w:hat my bounty did bettoxu. 
Tet still bis grateful heart ſhall own, 
I lowv'd him for himſelf alone. 
Duenna. I hear Dun Jerome coming—Quick, give me the 
last letter 1 brought you from Antonio—your know that is 


to be the ground of my dismiss ĩon—1 must my out to seal 
it up as undelivered : [ Exit. 


Enter DoN JzsROME and FEN DIN AND. 

Jereme What, I suppose you have been serenading too! 
Eh, distu bing some peaceable neighbourhood with villain- 
ous catgut and lascivious piping, out on't! you set your sister 
here a vile example but I come to to tell you, madam, 


that | |] suffer no more of these midnight incantations, these 


amorous orgies that steal the senses in the hearing: as they 
Say Egyptian Embalmers serve mummies, extracting the” 
brain thro' the ears however, there's an end of your frolicks 
—Isa>c Mendoza will be here presently, and to-morrow 
ycu shall marry him. 

Louisa. Never while I have life. 

Ferd. Indeed, ir, I wonder how you can think of such 
a man for a son- in law. 

Jercme Sir you ae very kind to favor me with your 
Seniiments—ana pray. What is ycur objection to him. 

Fd. Heis a Foftugusze iu the first place. 
Jerome. No such thing boy, Le has forsworn his country. 
Louisa. He is a Jew. 


Jer me. Anocher mistake: he has been a christian these 
six wecks. 

Ferd. Ay, he left his old religion fur an estate, and has 
not had time to ger a new one. 
Louisa. But star ds like a dead wall between church 


and 5ynagogue, or like the blayk leaves between the Old. 
and New Lestament 


Jerome. Any thing more? | 
Ferd. But the niv.c remarkable part of his character, 
is his passion tor deceit, and tricks ot cunnning. 


Louisa. 


=y 


» 


| 
| 
| 
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Louisa. Tho” at'the same time, the fool predominates 20 
much over the knave, that I am told he 1s generally the 
dupe of own art, 8 | 
terd. True, like an unskilful gunner he usually misses 
his aim, ard his hurt by the recoil of his own piece. 

Jerome. Any thing more? | 
Louisa. To sum up all, he has the worst fault a husband 
can have—he's not my choice. 

Jerome. But you ate his; and choice on one side is suf- 
ficient two lovers shou'd never meet in marriage—be you 
sour as you please he is sweet temper'd; and for your good 

truit there's nothing like ingraftiag on a crab. 

Louisa. I detest hun as a lover, and shall ten times 
more as a husband. | | | 

Jerome. I don't know that—marriage generally makes 

a great change but to cut the matter short, will you have 
him or not? | : 

Louisa. There is nothing else I could disobey you in. 

Jerome. Do you value your father's peace? 

Louisa. So much, that I will not fasten on him the 
regret of making an only daughter wretched. 

Jerome. Ve:y well, ma'am, then mak me—never more 
will see or converse with you til you return to your duty 
no reply—this and your chamber shall be your apartments, 
I never wul stir ont without leaving you under lock and key 
and when I'm at home no creature can approach you but 
thro' my library - e try whocan be most obstinate—out of 
my $ight— 4 here remain till 04 know your duty. 

| 8 [ Pushes her out. 

Ferd. Surely, Sir, my sicter's inclinations shou'd be 

eonsulted in a matter of this kind, aud some regard paid to 
Don Antonio, being my particular friend. | 

Jerome. That, doubtiess, is a very great recommenda- 
tun—l certainly have not paid sufficient respect to it. 

Fred. There is not a man living I wou'd sooner chuse 

for a brother-in law. | 

Jerome. Very possible; and if you happen to have eier 
a sister, who is not at the same time a daughter of mine* I'm 
Sure | shall have no objection to the relationship—but at 
present, if you p.case, we'll drop the subject. | 

Ferd. Nay, str, 'tis only my regard for my sister makes 
me speak. 1 | | | | 

Jerume. Then, pray, sir, in future let your regard for 
your tather make you old your tongue. | 
Ferd. I have 4one sir, —I shall only add a wish that 
you wou'd reflect what at our age you wou'd have felt, had 
you been crost in your affection for the mother of her you 
are 50 severe to. 5 | 5 
e | Jerome: 


i 
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Jerome. Why I must confess I had a great affe-tivn 
your mother's ducats, but tat was all, boy I marriedJher 
tor her fortune, and she took me in obe ſience to her father, 
and a very happy c ple we w-re—we never expected any 
love from one another, ana so were never dap ointed —l[f 
we grumbled little now and then, it wass on over, for 
we were never foad enough to quarrel, and when the good 
wma diet, why, why—1 had as lieve she had lived, and 
I wisk every widower in Seville con'd say the summe shall 
now go and get the key of this ressing room $9, good 
son, if you bave any lecture in support of disobeuence to 
give your sister, it must oe briet; sd make the best of your 
time d'ye hear [Ext Jerome. 


Ferd. I fear indeed, my friend Antonio, das little to 


hope for—however Louisa has firmness, and my father's 
anger Mill probably only increase her aftecticn— In our in. 
tercourse with the world, it is natural for us to dislike those 
_ wh. are innocently the cause of our distiess; but in the 
| hearts attachment a woman never likes a man with ard r 
till She has suffered for his sake [ Nee. ] soh; what bus'le 
is here! between my father and the Duenna too—LT'N e'en 


get out of the way. | n. 


Enter Don IE ROH (witha Letter) pulling imthe Du xx A. 


Jerome. I'm astonished! I'm thunder struck! here's 
treachery and conspiracy with a vengeance! you, Anton'o's 
creature, andchief manager of this plot for my Gaughter's 
eloping ! yeu that I placed here as a scare-rowc, 
Duenna. What? | 

Jerome. A $scaie-crow—To prove a decoy duck—what 
have you to say for your self! | > 

Duenna. Well, sir, since you have forced that letter from 
me, and discover*'d my real sentiments, I scorn to renounce 
*em— I am Antonio's friend, and it was my intention that 
your daughter shou'd have serv'd you as all such old tyran- 
nical gots shou'd be serv'd—1 delight in the tender pass ions, 
and would befriend all under their influence. 

Jerome. The tender passions ! yes, they wou'd become 
those impenetrable features—whv, thou deceitful hag ! J 


lac'd thee as a guard to the rich blossoms of my daughter's 


uty - I thought that dragon's front of thine wou'd cry. 
aloot to the sons of gallantry—steel traps and spring guns 
seem'd writ in every wrinkle of it—but you shall quit my 
house this instant—the tender passions, indeed ! go thou 
wanton sybil, thou amorous woman of Endor. go! | 
Duenna. You base, scurrilous, old but I wont demean 


myself by naming what you are yes, Savage, I'll leave 


your den, but I suppose you don't mean to detain my ap- 
parel—I may have my things 1 persume 2 


Fiir © Hwd 


at A ay 


Jerome. I took vou, mistress, with your wardrobe vn 
— what have your piite:'d, heh ? 
Dueuna. Sir, I must take leave of my mistress, She has 
valuables of mine, besides, my cardinal and veil are in her 
room. 
! _ Jerome, Your veil forsooth | What, do you dread being 
N gazed at? or ae you atraid of your complexion? well, go 
take your leave and get your veil and cardinal! soh! you 
ouit the house w thin 1 these five minutes In in—quick [exit 
g Ivental Here was a precious plot of mischiet! these are 
' the cumtorts daughters bring us. 5 
| AIR, 
| IF a daughter you have, ſee's the plagne of your life, 
| Ne peace ſhall you know, tho yo e buried your wife, 
/t txeenty Ve mocks at the duty you taught her, 
| O, what a plague is an obſiinate daughter. 
] Sigbing and whining, dying ard pining. 
. O what a plague is an obſtinate daughter. 
5 When ſcarce in their teens, they have awit to perplex us, 
6 With letters and lovers for ever they VEX ut, 
e IW hile each fill rejects the fair saitor you ve broug bt ber. 
; O what a plague is an obſlinate Daughter. 
4 Vrangling and jangling, floutiag and pouting. 
5 O what a plague is an obſtinate daughter. | 
A Enter Louisa, dreſs'd as the DUExNAa, with Cardinal and 
Y Veil, ſeeming to cry. 
by Jerome. This way, mistress, this way—what, I warrant, N 
Ss a4 tender parting soh! tears of turpentine down those deal 
S Checks Aye you may well hide your head—yes whine till 
pour heart breaks, but III not hear one word of exci!'5e—$0 
| you are gn. to be dumb, this way, this way. {EXEUNT 
| ENTER DUENNA 
t Duenra. So speed you well, sagacious Don Jerome! O 
| rare efjects of passion and obstinacy —now shall try he- 
n ther I can't play the fine lady as el as my mistress, and if 
EI $1:cceed, I may ba a fine lady or the reit of my I:te—i'll 
it lose no time to equip myse!f Itter. 
15 SCENE IV. The Court before Don IENOu's horſe. 
„5 Fnter Do IEE MH and LOIsA. 
| Jerome Come. mietress, there is yo way—T he world 
1 lies before you, $0 troop, thou antiq\uuiilnd Eve, thou origi- 
Ih nal Sin—hold, yonder is some fr. >krikipg, perhapsit 18 
ba  Amemio= go to him, d'ye hear, and il; um te meke you 
* | amends, and as he has got you turn'd away, tell him | gay 
2 It is but just he should take you hinsclf,go [exi: Lodisa. 
* Boy Sch! lam rid of her, thank heaven! and nuw l shall be 
" able to keep my dath, and confine my daughter with, better 
- Y art rity, | | 3 cxit. 
8 
e : | 
4 
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SCENE V. - be Piazza. Enter CLARA, and Maid. 
Maid But where madam, is it you intend to go 
Clara, Any where to avoid the selh's) violence of my 

moth*r- in- law, and *e:dinanq's insolent importunity. 

Maid Indeed, Ma'am, since we have profitted by Don 

Ferdinand*s key in making our e<caje, I thirk we had best 

find him, if it were only to thank him. | 
Clara. No—he has offended me exceedingly, [retire. } 

| Enter Lous1a. | 
Louisa. So, I have succeeded in being turn'd out of doors 

— but ho shall 1 find Antunio? dae not enquire for him 

for ter of being discovered, 1 would send to my friend Clara 

but that I deubt her prudery would condemn me. 

Maid. | hen suppose, ma'am, you were to try it your | 

friend Donna Louisa would not receive you [ 
Clara, No her notions of filial duty are so severe, me 

would certainly betray me. 
Louisa. Clara is of a cold temper, and would not this 

step ot mine highly affront her. 

Clara. Louisa's respect for her fither is so great, she 
would not credit the unk indness ef mine. 
Louisa. Ha! who are those? sure one is Clara—if it be 

I'll ttust her— Clara! 8 lad vances. 
Clara. Louisa! and in masquerade too 

Louisa. You w llbe more surprised when I tell you that 

have run away from my father. 

Clara Surprized indeed! and I should certainly chide 

you horribly, only that I have just run away from mine. 
Louisa. My dear Clara! | lembrace. 
Clara. Dear sister truant and whither are you going. 
T.cuisa. Io find the man I love tobe ure - And | presume 

vou would have no aversion o meer with my brother. 

Ciara. Indeed 1 should—be has behaved so ill to me, I | 
don't believe I shall ever torgive him. [ 
AIR -- LAaBkA. | 4 
When fable mght, each trocping plant reſtoring, 
Met der the floxcers her breath did cheer, 
As mme. ſad widow ter her babe deploring, 
Wakes its beauty with a tear! 
When all did fieep, <cho/e weary hearts did borrow 
One hour from leve and care to reſt., | 
Lo! as I pren my couch in filent forrow, | 
My lower caught we to his breaſt) = 
He wow be came to Me ve me from thoſe th enflave me! 
Then kneeling, iſes ſtealing, endlaſs faith he fcoore ; 
But don I chid him hence, for had his ou, v. tence, 
Obtain'd one favor then, an. he had pd again, 


Lear An treacb rau heart might grant bim more. 
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Lonisa, Well, for all this, I would have sent him to plead 
Ius par ton, bur that I would not yet a while have him know 
of my flight. And where do you hope to find prote* tion ? 

Clara. The lady Abbess of the convent of St. Catherine 
is a rclation and kind friend of mine—l shall be secure 
with her, _ you 1:3d best go thither with me. 

Louisa, ; Jam determined to find Antonio first, and 
as [ live, har comes the very man I will employ to seck 


him for me 


Clara. Who is be? he's a strange figure! 

Lou'sa. Yes, that sweet creatu:e is the man whom my 
father fixed upon for my husband. 

Clera. And will you speak to him? are you mad? 

_ Levisa, Hr 15 the fiitest man in the world for my pur- 
pose for, tho" 1 was to have marr ied him to morrow, he 
is tlie only man in Seville, who Jam sure never saw me 
in his lite. 

Clara. And how do you know him? 

Louisa. He arrived but yesterday, and he was chewn 
me hom the window as he visited my tather, | . 

Clara Well, lil be gone, 

Louisa. Hold, my dear Clara—a thought has struck 
me, will you give me leave to borrow your name as I see 
(ccasion, : 

Clara, It will but disgrace you—but use 1t as you 
please—1 dare not Stay (going) but, Louisa, it you shou'd 
dee your brother, be sure you don't inform him that I have 
taken refuge with the Dame Prior of the convent of St. 
Catherine, on the left hand side of the Piazza which leads 
to the church of St. Anthony. | 

Louisa Ha, ha, ha! 1'il be verv particular in my di- 
rections where be may not find yon. [Exc unt Clara and 


Nlaid. ]—So! my Swain yonder has done admiring himself 
and draws nearer | (Ketires 


Enter Isaac and CARL os, ISAac with a pocket .glaſs. 


Isaac. (looking in the glass.) I tell you, triend Carlos, 
I will place myself in the habit of my chin. 

Carlos, But; my dear triend, how can you think te 
please a lady with such a face? 

Isaac. Why, what's he matter with the face? I think 
it is a very engiging free; and Jam Sure a lacy mus! have 
very little taste, who could dislike my bead (Sces Louisa.) 
See row — [I'll die now 1t here IS t a liule dame! dt uck 
with it already. 

Louisa. , Signior, are you dispozed to oblige a lady who 
greatly wants your assistance. IU vens 


Isaac. 
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Isaac. Egad, a very pretty black-evead girl; She hacer. 
tainly taken a fai. cy to me, CarJos—fii vt aan, I mus? 
beg the favour of your ame, | 

ouisa. Soh! it's well 1 am provided. {A$s:e.) My 
name, sir, is Donna Clara D' \lmanza. 

Is1ac, What Don Guzman's daughter? I fach, I jus: 
now heard she was missing. 
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Louisa. But, sir, you have too much gallantry and 


honor to betray me, whose tault is love. 

Isaac. So! a passion for me! poor girl! why ma'am, as 
tor betraying you, I don't see how I could get any thing 
by it; so you may rely on my honour ; but as for yuur 
love, i am sorry your ca e is so desperate. 

Louisa Why so Signior ? 

Isaac. Because I'm . engaged to a t 
J Carlos? 

Louisa · Nay, but hear me. 

Isaac. Na, no; what should 1 hear for? It is impossible 
for me to court you in an honourable way; and for any 
wing else, if I were to comply now, I suppose you have some 
ungrateful brother, or cousin, who would want to cut my 
throat for my civility—s0, truly you had best go home again. 

Louise. Odiovs wretch! (aside.) But, good Signor, it 
is Antcuio d Ercilla, on u hose accoung 1 have eloped. 


Isaac. How! is it not with me then, that you are in love. 


Louisa. No ind ed it is not. 

Isaac. Then you are a forward, impertinent simpleion! 
and I shall certainly acquaint your father. 

Louisa. Is this your gallantrv. 

Isaac. Yet hold - Antonio d' Ercilladid you ray egad, 
I may make something of this—Ant nio d' Excilla? 

Louisa. Yes, and if ever you hope to prosper in love, 
you will bring me to him. 
Isaac. By St lago, and I will teo—Carlos, this Antonio 
is one who rivals me (as | have heard) with Louisa now, 
if I cud hinper heim with this girl, I should have the 
vid to myself, hey, Carlos! A lucky thought wit 1t. 

Carlos. Ves, very good - very good 

Isaac. A'! ttis little brain is never at a loss cunniog 
Isau! cunning rogue þ Donna Clara, will you trust pour- 
seif a while to my friend's direction. 

Louisa. My | rely on von good Signnr F | 

Carlos. Lady, it is impossible l Should deceive you. 

A 1 R. 
Ha Ia heart tar falſehood framed, 


In could injure yon; 


A 


1 


Carlos, to your post. 
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For tho* your tongue no fromije laime l. 
Your charms won 1 make me true, 
To you no ſoul ſhall bear deceit, 
No frauger offer wrong, | 
But friends in all the aged you'll meet; 
And lovers in the young. 
| But :vhen they learn that you have ble 
Another with your heart, 
They'll bid aſpiring paſſions reſt. 
And at a brother's part; 
Then, lady, dread not here deceit, 
Nor fear to juffer wrong ; 
For Friends in all th: aged you ll meet, 
And lovers in the young. 
Isaac. I'll conduct the lady to my lodgings, Carlos; 1 


must haste to Don erome— perhaps you know Lous3, 


ma'am she is divinc ly handsome —is n't she? 
Louisa. You must excuse me not joining with you. 
Isaic Why l have heard it on all hands. 
Louisa. Her father is uncommonly partial to her, but 
I believe you will find she has cather a matronly air. 
Isaac. Carlos, this is all envy—you pretty gir!s never 
speak well of one ano her—hark'y, find out A: tonio, and 
III saddle him in this $Cr:\pe, 1 warrant! on, 'twar the 
luckiest thought Donn. Clara, your very obcdient— 


| .- DUET. 
Iſaac, My Miftr:ſs expect me, and I must g1 to ber, 
- Or how can I hope for a ſmile ? 
Louiſa, Soon may you return a proſperous wooer, 
But think what [ ſuffer the while : 
Alone and away from the man whom I love, 
In Strangers I'm forced to confide, | 


Iſaac, Dear lady, my friend you may trust. and be Il prove 


Your ſervant, protector, and guide, 
| IIR. —Cax tos. 
Gentle maid, ah! why ſu pet me? 
Let me ſerve thee—then reject me, 
Cant thou trust, and deceive thee 2? 
Art thou ſad, and ſhall I grieve thee ? 
Gentle maid, Ah ! why ſuſpe# me? 
Let me ſerve thee—then reject ne. 
| ok TRIO 
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TRIO, 
Louisa. Newer may” it thou happy be, 
| It m ought thou rt falſe to me. 
Isaac. Newer may he happy be, | 


| in cug bt he's falje to thee. 
Car los. Newer may I haffy be, | 
It in ought I m falje to thee. { Exeus. 
END Or ACT 1. 


| . 
SCENE I.—4 Library in Jeromes Houſe. 
Futer Down Jerome, and ISaic, 

Terowe. Ha, ha, ha! rin away from her father : his 
She given him the slip! Ha, ha, ha? poor Don Guzman! 

Isaac. Ay; and I am to conduct her to Antonio; by 
w hich means you see I shall hamper kim so that he can give 
nie no disturbance with your Caughter-this is trap, is n't 
it? a nice stroke of cunn'ny heh ! | 
Jerome. Excellent! Excellent! yes, yes, carry her to 
him, bamper him by all means, ha, ha, ha! poor Don 
Guzman; an eld f:0!! imposed on by a giril 2 

Isaac. Nay they have the cunning of serpents, that's 
the truth on't. | N 

Jerome Psha! they are cunnirg only when they have foo's 
to deal with—why don't my g rl play ne such atrick—lct 
her cunning over reach my caution, I say—heh little I-aac! 

Isaac. True, true, or let me sxe any of the sex make 
a fool of me No, no, egad, little Solomon, (as my aunt 
used to call me) understands tricking a little too well. 

Jerome. Ay, but sucha driveller as Don Guzman, 

Isaac. And such a dupe as Antonio. | 

Jerome. True; sure never was seen such a couple of 
credulous simpletons, but come, *tis time you should see 


m daughter—you must Carry on the Siege by yourselt, 


triend Isaac. | 
isaac. Sir, you'll introduce — 


Jerome. No—l have sworn a solemn oath not to see or 


sprak to her til! she renounces her gisphedie ce; win her 
to that, and she gains a father and a husband at once. 


Isaac. Gad, I shall never be able to deal with her al2ne; 
nothing keeps me in such awe as pe1 fect beauti —now there 


is something consoling and encovraging in ug'iness. 
= | SONG. 
Grove ſſaac the nymph who u beauty can, boast ; 
But health au good humor to make ber bis toast, 
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If :trait, I dont mind whether flonder or fat, 
And fix feet or four —we'll ne er quayrel for that, 
 Whiteer her complexion, I vow I don't care, 

If brown it is lasting, more pleaſing if fair; 

Aud tho" in her face I no dimples ſbou d jee, 

Let her ſmile, and each dell is a dimple to me. 

Let her locks be the reddeſt that ever was ſeen, 

And ber eyes may be e en any colour but green, 

Be they light, grey or black, their lutre aud hue, 

TA fear ve no choice, only let ber have two, 


"Tis true d diſpenſe with a throne on her back, 
And white teeth I own, are gentecler than black, 
A little round chin too g a beauty I've beard, 
| But Ionly defire ſbe may nt have abeard. | 
Jerome. You willchange your note, my friend, when 
you've seen Louisa. 5 | | 
Isaac. O Don Jerome, the honor of your alliance — 
Jerome. Aye but ber beauty will affect you —sbe is, tho? 
] say it, who am her father, a very prodigy— there you will 
1 ng - — like — I'faith, — is 3 
ind of wicked spa kling some thi 3 roguish bright. 
ness that shews her to be my "ig TIM | 8 
Isaac. Pretty rogue NE 
Jerome. Ihen, when she smiles, you'l see alittl: dime 
ple on one cheek only; a beauty it is certainly, yet you 
shall not say which is prettiest, the cheek with the dimmple, 
r the check without, | 
Isaac. Pretty pugue ! | 
| ons. — — roses on those cheeks are og 
with a Sort of velvet down, that ives a delzcacy cy tot] 
of health. q 4 85 — 
_ Pretty „ | FER 
Jerome. Her skin pure dimity, yet more fair, being 
Spang'ed here an uw with a 838 5 | 
lac. Charming pretty rogye? pray how is the tone of 
her voice? | OP : a 
Jerome. Remaikab!y pleazing—but if yon cou'd p; e: 
vai on pork to sing, you —_ be — 13 — night s 
ingale —2 Vi gina nightingale —but come, come, her mai 
shall ache von 1 — — ee 
Isaac. Well, egal, I'll pluck up resolution and met 
he r tos intrepidly. | 
Jerome. Aye! woo her hrixk!ly—win her and give me 


a proof of your address, my little Solomon. 


Bg Jax, 
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Isaac. But hold —I expect my friend Carlos to call on 
me here—lf he comes will you send him to me ? 

Jerome. 1 will—Laure:ta, come—she'll shew you to 
the room—what ! do you droop? here's a mournful face 
to make love with, | [Excunt. 


SCENE II. Lovisa's Dreſſing Room. 
Enter MaiD and 1SAaac. 

Maid. Sir, my mistress will wait on you presently 
[ Goes to the door. 

thar. Where she's at leizure—don't hurry her. 
[Exit Maid, 
I w:sh I had ever practised a love-scene—T doubt I shall 
make a poor figure - I cou'd'nt be more afraid if I was go- 
ing before the Inquisition so the door opens yes, she's 
coming —the very rustling of her silk has a disdainful sound. 


Enter DUeNNa (drefſed as Louisa.) 
Now dar'nt I look round for the soul of me—her beauty 
will certainly str. xe me dumb if I do, I u ish she'd speak 
rst. 
Duenna. Sir, I Son your ae 
Isaac. Sol the ice is broke, and a pretty civil beginning 
too! hem! madam—Rliss—l'm all agenttion. 
Duenn i, Kay, Sir, 'tis I who shou'dlisten, and you pro- 
ose. | 
5 Isaac. Fgad, this is'nt so disdainful neither—l believe 
I mav venture to look —-No—I dar'n't—one glance of those 
rognish sparklers wou'd fix me again. 
Duennz. Lou seem thoughtful, Sir—let me persuade 
you io sit down. 
Isaac. So, so; she molifies apace—she" s struck with 
my figure, this attitude has had its effect. 
Duenna. Come, Sir, here's a chair. 
Isaac Madam the greatness of your goodness oder 


powers me that a Jady x 50 lovely Shuu' a deiyn to turn er] 5 


beauticous eyes on me so. 


[Ste takes his hand, he turns and sees her.“ 


Duenna., You $:ew $urprized at my cr ndescensinon, 
Isaac. Why, yes, madam, Ll am alittle surprisedat its 


zZounds ! this can never be Louisa—she's as old as my mo- 


ther, | „ use. 
Duenna. But former prepositions give way to my ta- 
thers commands. 
Isaac. aside. Ter father! Y es, 'tis she the n- Lord, 
lord! how blind s»me parents are! 
Duenna. S gnior Is ac. 


Isaac. Truely, the li: tle damse] was right she has ta- 
thet a matron;y ai indeed ah! "lis wal. zu alettions gie, 
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fixed on her fortune and not her person. [she sits. 
Duenna. Signior, wont you sit? 
Isaac. Pardon me, madam, I have Scarce recover 'd 


my astonishment at—your condescension, madam— she 
has the devil's own dimples to be sure. [ aside. 

Duenna. Nay, you shall not stand ſhe sits] 1 do not 
wonder, Sir, that you are surprised at myaffability—1I own 
Signior, that I was.vastly preposessed against you, and be- 
ing teaz d by my father, I did give some encouragement 
to Antonio, Put then, Sir, you were described to me as a 
quite diſſerent person. 

Isaac. Aye, and so you was upon my soul madam. 

Ducnna. But when 1 saw you I was never more struck 
in my life. | | 

Isaac. That was just my case too, madam; I was truck 
all on a heap for my part. 

Duenna. Well; vir, I see our misapprehension has been 
mutual—you expected to find me haughty and averse, and 
I] was taught to believe you a little black snub- nosed tellow, 


without perſon, manner or address. 


Isaac. I wish sSte bad answered her picture as well, 

Duenna, But, Sir, your air is noble something so li- 
be ral in your carriage, with so penetrating an ey-, and $0 
bewitchinga smile, 

Isaac. Egad, now I look at her again, I don't think she 
is So ugly. 

Dueuna. So little like a jew, and 50 much like a gen- 
tleman. | 

Isaac. Well, certainly there is something N in 
the tone of her voice. 

Duenna. Yeu will pardon this breach of decorum in 
pra sing you thus, but my joy at being so agreeablydeceiy'd 
bas give me Such a flow of spirits. 

Is: ac. O dear dy, may I thank those dear lips for this 
coutiness [kisses her] why, she has a pretty sort of velvet 
down, that's the truth on t. [as:4e, 

Duenna. O Sir, vou have the most insinuating manner, 
beit indred you Shout get rid of that odious beard—v1.e 
might as well kiss an hedge-hog. | 

Is ac. Yes ma'am—the razor wou'dn? FR amiss for ei- 
ther ot us [aside] Coulg You tavor me with a song. 


Di- na. W | hy, Sir, tho' 1 am rather hoarse— 
Ahen! { Begin $10 sing. 
Isau., 


Very like a Virginia n'gh igate—matam, I pe1 
ceive you're orse—1 be:: vou wall no distiess— - 
Dvei.n:. O not in tue ledst dis resse d; now, Sir. 


. 80 N. 


40 THE DUENNA: 


SONG, 
When a tender maid 1s fret aſſayed, 
By ſome admiring ſwain. 
| How her bluſbes riſe if ſbe _ 
While be unfolds bis pain; 
If he takes ber band ſbe trembles quite, 
Touch her lips. and ſhe ſwwoons 
While a pit a pat, &c. ber heart avows ber fright, 
But in time appear, fewer figns of fear, 
The youth ſhe boldly wiews, 
If ber hand he 8 or ber boſom claſds, 5 
No mantling bluſh enſues. 
Then to church well pleaſ d the lovers mode, 
While her ſmiles her contentment prove, 
And à pit a pat, &c. ber heart avows ber love. 


Isaac. Charming, ma'am | Enchanting! and truly your 


— me in mind of one that's very dear to me, a lady 
* | 


hom you greatly resemble. 

Duenna. How! is tere then another so dear to you ? 

Isaac. O, no, ma'am, you mistake; it was my mother 
I meant. 

Duenna. Come, Sir, I see you are amazed and cone. 
founded at my condestension and know not what to s 

Isaac. It is very true indeed, ma am but it is a judges 
ment, I look upon it as a judgement on me for delaying ta 
urge the time when you'll permit me to compleat my happi- 
ness, by acquainting Don — with your condescension, 

Duennaz Sir, I must fraakly own to you that | can ne- 
ver be your's with my father's cansent. 
Isaac. Gcod lack; how so 

Duenns. When my father in his passion; ro e he would 
never see me again till I acquiesced in his will, I also 


made a vow that | would never take a husb nd from his 


| hand—nothing shall make me break that oath—but f you 
have spirit and cootrzvance enough to carry me off v 
his knowledge, I'm yours. 
Isaac. Hum! 
Duenna. Nay, Sir, if you hesĩt ate 
Isaac. I faith no bad whim this if I take her at hey 
word, [ shall secure her ſortuue, and avoid m-king any 
zett/emeat i in return; t us I shall not only cheat the lover 
but tne father too, Oh! cunning rogue, ＋ Ay ay, let 
this little brain alone-.. Egad, I'l] take her in the mid. 
Duenna. Well, Sir, what's your determination ? 
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Is1ac. Madam, I was dint only from rapture—T an- 
pl ud your Spirit, and; joy fully close with your proposal; for 
which, thus let we on tins liltv hand express my gratitude. 

Duenna. Well, Dir, you must get my father's consent 
to walk withme 1 the garden, But by no means in form him 
of my kindness o vou. 

Isaac. No to be sure that would spoil all- But trust 
me when tricking is the word—let me alone for a pitce of 
Cunning; this very day you Shak be out of his power. 

Duenna. We! , Ledde the management of it all to you, 
I perceive plain, Lir, that you are not one that can be ta- 
Sily outwrteid, 

Isaac. Egad, von're right ma'am, you're right I faith. 

Enter Maid. Here's a: ent!eman at the door, who bes 
permission to speak wich I 2r10r laacg 

Isaac. A tri nd of mine miatam and a trusty T2 nd — 


I et him come in. [Exit Maid, 
He is one to be d- pended on, ma'am. 
Enter Carlos. So, cuz | ſasi de. 


Carlos. I. have left Donna Clara at your lodgings; but 
can no where find Antonio. 
Isaac. Well I will search him out myselt - Carlos, you 


rogue ! thrive, I prosper. 


Carlos. Where is your mistress? 

Isanc. There, you booby, there she stands. 

Carlos. Why she's damn'd ugly. 

Isaac. Husli!, Stops his mouth. 

Duenna. What is your friend saying, Signer? 

Isaac. O ma'am he is expressing his raptures at such 
charms as he never saw before, hey Carlos? 

Carlos. Aye, such as I never saw before, indeed. 
Duenna. You are a very obliging Geniiemen—vell, 
Signor Isaac, I believe we had berter part for the present. 

Remember our plan. 

Isaac. O, ma'am, it is written n my heart, ſixed as the 
image of those divine beauties—Adieu, Idol of my soul— 
yet, once more permit me.— [kisses her. 

Duenna. Sweet ccurteoys Sir, adieu. 

_f33ac, Your slase etergally—come Carlos, say some- 
thing ciel at taking leave, 

Carlos. faith,” Is ue, She is the hardest woman to com- 
pliment [ ever saw, however I li try 8 — had stu- 
died for the occas:oiv 


8 0 N G. 
Ah! ſure a patr was never ſcen, 
So juitly form d to mee! by nit are. 


The 
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The zouth exce!ling |» in mien, 
The maid in every grace of feature, 
O bon hay are ſuch levers, 
When k:ndred beaulies each diſcovers, 
For jurely h was made for thee, 
And thou to bleſs this lovely creature. 


So mild your looks, your children thence, 
Will earl; learn the taſk of duty, 
The boys acir, all their father's ſenſe, 
The girii with all their mother i beauty. 
Oh! how —＋ to inherit, at once ſuch graces and ſuch ſpirit. 
Thus while you lic e may fortune give, 
Each bleſſing equal to your merit. ; 
{ Exeunt Iſaac, Carlos and Duenra. 
SCENE -A Library, 
JEROME and FERDINAND diſcovered, 


Jerome, Nhject to Antonio? I have said it, his poverty, 
can you acquit him of th t? 


Feid. Sir, I own he is not over rich—but he is of as 


ancient and honourable a fami'y as any in the kingdom. 

Jerome. Ves, I know the beggars are a very antient ta- 
milly in most kingdoms; but never in great repute boy. 

Ferd. Antonio, Sir, has many amiable qualities. 

Jerome. But he is poor, can you clear him of that I 
$ay—1s he not a gay, dissipated rake, who has squandered 
his patrimony ?- 

Ferd. Sir, he inherited but little; and that his gene- 
rosity, more than his profuseness, has stript him of —but 
he has never sullied his honor, which, with his title, has 
outlived his means. 

Jerome. Psha! you talk like a blockhead! nobility withe 
out an estate is as iidiculous as gold-lace on a frize- coat. 

Ferd. Thi slanguage, Sir, would better become a Dutch 
or English trader, than a Spaniard. 

Jerome. Yes; and those Duich or English traders, as 
you call them, are the wiser people. Why, booby. in Eng. 
land they were formerly as nice as to birth and family as we 
are—but they have long discover'd what a wonderful pu- 
riñer gold is - and now none there regards pedigree in 


any thing but a horse — O, here comes Isaac] I hope he 


has prospe:*d in his suit. 


Ferd. Doubtless, that agreeable fgtre of his must have 
| help'd his suit surprisingly. 


Jerome. How now? [Ferd, walks aside. 


| Fnter | 
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| Enter ISAAC 

wen. my friend, have you Soften'd her ? 
Isaac © yes; | ave soſten'd her? 
Jerome. What, does she come to? 


Isa4c, Why, truly, she was kinder than I expected ta 
find her. 


Jerome. And the dear little Ange! was civil, hey 

Isaac. Yes, he pretty little Angel was very c1Vv II. | 

Jerome. I'm transported to hear it, well, an you were 
astontshed at her beauty, hey? 

Isaac. I was astonished indeed Pray how old is mis3? 


Jerome. How old? let me see - eight and welve—abe 
iS twenty, 


Isaac. Twenty? 
Jerome. Aye, to a mon ik. 


Isaac. Then upon my soul, she is the oldest looking 
girl of her age in christendom. 


Jerome. Do you think so? but I believe you will not 
See aprettier girl. - 


Isaac. Here and their one. 

Jerome. Louisa has the family face. 

Isaic, Yes, egad, I shou'd have taken it for a family 
face, and one that has been in the tamily some time too. 

Jerome. She has her father's eyes. Cas ide. 

Isaac. Truly I should have guess'd them to have been 
$0—If she had her mother's spectacles 1 believe she would 
not see the worse. [ aside, 


Jerome. Her aunt Ursula's nose, and her grandmo- 
ther's forebead. 


Isaac. Ay, faith, and her grandmother's chin toa hair, 


[ aside, 
Jerome, Well, it she was but as dutiful as she's hand- 
Some—and harky, friend Isaac, sbe is none of your made 
up beauties—her charms are ot the lasting kind. 
Isaac. I faith, so they shou'd—for if she be but twenty 
now, she may double her age, before ber years will over- 
take her face. 


Jerome. Why, zounds, master Isaac, you are not sneer- 
ing, are you? 


Isaac. Why, now sc. iously, Don Jerome, do you think 
| your daughter handsome ? 


Jerome. By this light, she's as handsome a girl as any | 
in Seville. 


Isaac. Then, by these eyes, 1 think her as plain a woe | 
manas ever beheld. | 


Jerome. By St. ] ago you must be blind. 
Isaac. No, no; tis you are partial. EN 
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Jerome. How have [ neither sense nor taste? If a fair skin, 
fine eyes, teeth ot ivory. with à lovely bloom, and a delic ate 
Shape—if. these, with a heavenly voice, and a world of 
grace, art not charms, I know not what you call beautiful. 

Isauc, Good Jack, with what eyes a father secs! As I 
have life, ſhe is the very reverse ot all this, as for the dimity 
skin you told me of, I swear 'tis a thoruugh nankeen as e- 
ver I saw; tor her eyes, their utmost me: 1t-18 in not $quin - 
ting, for her teeth, where there is one of ivory, its cigh— 
bour is pure ebony, black and wiite alteinite!y, just like 
the keys of an harpsichord. Then as to her singing, an 
heavenly voice—by this hand, she has a ſh:1ii] crack” d| pipe, 
that sounds for ali the world like a child's trumpet. 

Jerome. Why, you little Hebrew scoundrel, do you mean 
to insult me: out of my house, I say. 

Ferd. Dear Sir, what's the matter? 

Jerome. Why, this Is: aclite here, has the impudence 
to say your sister 15 ugly. 

Ferd He mu t either be blind or insolent. 

Isaac. So, I find they are all in a story. Egad, I believe 
I have gone too far. 

Ferd Sure, Sir, there must be some mistake It can't 
be my sis e. whom be has seen. 

Je: ome. $'death! you are as great a fool as he, what 
mistake can their be? did net I lock up Louisa, and hav'n't 
] the Kry ia my own pocket? And didn't her maid shew him 
mta the dressing rum? end yet you talk of a n.1>take, no, 
the Portugueze meant to insult me—and, but that this root 
protects mm, old as 1 am, this sword Shou'd do me ustice. 

ISaac. | must get off as well as I can— her torture is not 
the less handsome. 

DUET. 
Isaac. Believe me. good Sir, I never meant 10 offend, 
My mistreſs I lowe, and I value my jriend ; 

To win her, and wed ler, is stiil my requert, 

For better, for worje, and I ſtear J dont jest. 
Jer. Zounds! you d best not procvoke me, my rage is ſo high, 
liaac. Hol. him fast, I beſeech you, his rage ts ſ high, 
. Good Sir, you re too hot aud this flace I must Ay, 
Jer. You're a knave and a ſot, andthis place you d best fiy. 


Isa:ic. Don |cr ome, come *. let us lay aid all joke 
ing and he serious. X 


Jerome How? 

Isaac. Ha, ba, hab 1'll be hang'd it you have! t taken 
my abuse of your daughter se. iously, | | 

Jercme, You meant it so, did not you, 


Is aac, 
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Isaac, O mercy, no! a juke—jutt ta try how angry it 
would inake you, 


ſcrome, Ws that all, faith ! I did not know you had 


been such a wig; be, ha, ha! By St. lago, yuu made me 


very angry cho, well, and you do think Louisa handsome? 
Isaac. Handsome! Venus.e Medicis was a y bil to her. 
Jerome. Give me your hand, you .ittle jocuse rogue 
Fad, I thought we had been all cf. 


Ferd. So! 1 was in hopes this weuld have been a quar- 
rel; but I find the J:- w is t cunning» 


Jerome. Aye, this gust of passion has made me dry— - 
I am seldom cuſfiedy order some wine in the next roam 
let us driak the poor guls health - poor Louisa! ugly, heh! 


ha, ha, ha! *Twas a very good joke indeed. 

Isaac. And a very true one for all tha. 

J 104.e. And, Ferdinand, I insist upen your drinkin 
success to my friend. 


Ferd. Sir, I will drink success to my friend with all my 
Hart, EEE | : a 
Jerame. Come, little Solomon, if any sparks of anger 
had rema:n'd, this wen, 25 _ 2 way to quench them 
A bumper of good liquor, our” 
Till end à conteſt quicker,  — 
I ban juſtice, julge or vicar. E ; 
So fill a chearful glaſs, 
IEEE And let good bumour paſs: 
But if more deep the quarrel, 
Why ſooner drain the barrel, 
T7 han be the hateful fellow, 


That's crabbed when be s mellauo,, 


A bumper, Sc. ( Exeutr'. 


. - 


SCENE VI.—Isaac's L 
Enter Lovisa. 


7 * 
Louisa. Was ever truant daugbter go whimsicallycir- 


cumstanced as lam! | have sent my intended husband to 


look atter my lover the man of my father's choice is 
do dring me the man of my own, but how dispiciting wihis 
interval of expeRtation? 4M 
| 0 NG. - | 
au hat bard O time diſcover, with wings firl made thee mo ue, 
Ab ! ſure be was ſome lover, who uc er had lejt bis lvue, © 
For wi. that once did prove, the pangs which abſen.# brin;s 
tho but oue day, he were awty, | 
' (ould picture thee with wings, 


\ 


Wo 
3 
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Enter Cal os, 


So, friend, is Antonio found ? l 


Carlos. I could not meet with him, lady; but I doul 


nos my friend Isaac will be here with him presently. - 
Louisa. Nshame! you have used no dilq;ence · Is this your 


courtesy to a lady who has trusted herself to your pro- ection 


* * 


Carlos. Ind:ed, ma' am, k have not been reiniss. 


Louisa. Well, well; but it either of you. had known 
how each moment of delay weighs upon the heart of her 

- who loves, and waits he object of her love, O, ye wou'd 
not then have trifled thus. | | | 


Carlos Alas! I know it well. 
Louisa. Were you ever in Love then? | 
Carlos, I was, lady; but while I have life, will never 


be again. 


Louisa. Was your mistress 30 cruel? | | 
Carlos. If she had been always o, I shou'd have de 


s ON G. 
DO had my love ne er ſinild on me, 
er bad known ſuch anguiſh; 
But think how faiſe, how cruel be, 
To bid me ceaſe to languiſh. | 
To bid me hope her hand to gain, 
. Breathe on a Flame balf periſb d, 
Ana then with cold and Nd dijdain, 
{ o (ill the hope fbe choriſbed, | 
Nat 1vorſe bis fate, hoon a wreck, 
That drove as Winds bid blow it, 
Silent bad left the fhatter'd deck, 
To find a grave below it. 
Then land waz cried — no more refign'd, 
He glow'd with joy to hear it, 
Not worſe his fate, his <0e to find, 
The tewreck muſt fink e er near it. | | 
Louisa. As I live, here is your friend coming with An. 
tonio, I'll retire for a moment to surprise him, FExit, 


Enter ISAAC and ANTONIO | 
Antonio, Indeed any god friend, you must be mistaken, 
Clan a D' Almanza in Love with me, and emplsy you to 
drang u. e to meet her! It is impossible? | | 
Isaac, That you shall ser in aninsant- - Cailos, where 
is he lady? (Carlos points to the dours) in the next room 
is sade? ” | | | 


hu ppier. 
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Agonio. Nay, if that lady is _ here, she eortainly 
wan's me t Conduct her te a dear Friend of mine, a he 
has long been her lover. 3 | 

sc. Pfaff 3 cl} you 'tis no Such thing yen are the 
man sbe wants, ang nubody but you. Here's adv to her- 
wade you to take & prefty girl that's 1 vou 
Antonio. But I have no affection for this lady. 

Isaac. And you have for Luisa, hey? but take my word 
for it, Antonio, you have no chance there—30 you may as 
well secure the good that offers itself to you. 9 5 

.  Antonis. And cod you recoricile it to your conscience, 
fo supplant your friend 7 | | 
I zsaatc. Piſh! Conscience has no more to do with gal- 
lantry than it has with politxcks—why, you are no he- 
nest fel o, if love can't make a rogue of you - come, 
do go in and speak to her at la 
Antonio. Well I hae ns objed ion to that. 
lac. (epens the door) Ibere— there ſhe id—yender 
dy che 1 in, de (pushes him in, and bab“ Mus 
the dcor} nom, Carlos, now b shalt hamper him wanne f 
NHray—I'uH peep hew they gs o- gl, hebwuks ef. 
al y goned— nav She” > Craig; Mu | 
vnn 
| _ Carlin, Lack! now theyare 


Isaac. Aye! 80 . 
al that dear friend — . 
out watted ham. | 
Carlos. Now he's kissing her hand. | 
Isaac. Yes, yes, faith, they 're.agreed—he's caught, he*s 
entangled—my dear Carlos, we have broughtit about. O, 
this little cunaiog head! I'm a very iavel, a vey 
Machiaval. | 
Carlos. I heard somebody enquicing for you—l'!! sce 
q Emer AnTouto. znd Louis. LE 
p Antonio. Well my good friend, this lady has so entirely 
convinc'd me of the certainty of your sucugss at Dun 
1 Jerome's, that I now resiga my pretensions there. 
| Isaac.. You never did a Wiser thing, believe me—and 
as for deceiving your friend, that's ws. 
is all fair in love, isn't it, ma'am ? | 
Louisa. Certainly, Sir, and I am particularly glad to 
find you are of that opinion. e ; 
 Isaze, O lud, yes, ma'am—let any one outwit me that 
can, I say but let me join your bands—there vou luck 
r gue, 1 wish you happily married from he bottom of wy 


3 4 


as 


ing at all —tricking 


* 


* ; | 
oF TIE dt XA. 
Lauisa. And I am sure, if you ieh it, no one else 
sh ule pre vent it, 

lac Now, Ant ni, we are rivals no more „ $0 let us 
be friends, will you. 

Artonio, Ki h all my heart, Isaac. 

Isanc, It ie not every man, let me tell you, that wou'd. 
Tare taken such pins, o or been $0 gene: ous to a rival. 

Anomo. No, f.i-h, I don't beli:ve — s anotuer be- 
sds yourself in all Spain. 

Ra — Well, but you resign a0 pretensions to the oth. 5 
1 

33 That 1 do most sincerely. 

Iz1ac. I doubt y u haven little hankering there Still, 

Amntonio. None in the least, upon m,. soul. 

Isaac. I mean af er her fortune? | 

Antonio. No, believe me. You are kearrtily welcome 

to every thing She h 8. 

Isaac. Well, ['futh, you have the dest of the bargain. 

35 to beauty, twenty to one—now 'i tell you a SECTEL—— 

þ am to carry o! Louisa tts very evening. 

Louisa Indeed} 

Isaac Yes, sbe has sworn nat to take a husband from 
Fen kathers hand—s0 le perowatcu lia te ß trust her to. 
walk ub me in the garden, and then we anal give him 
the Mir. 

2 Row - Mow Fromm ak on 11 hime Se; 1 N 
r 
by cy mor B ͤͤ ᷣ ͤ * . „ gs 4 
o 7 a Xa > Me 1 61 ch... bb * & 4:3 » I, 1217 
n nF Artie vl in, Iich? 

ano". ; Sy „21 you are indeed 1” 

] aac. Ryguish you il say but keen heh?—develis keent 

A ntonig So ybu are indeed - keen ver keen. 

Is'ac And what a laugh we shall hav: at Don Je ome's, 
v hen the truth m_ ont, hey? 

Louis n. Yes, l' answer tor it, we shall have a good 
laugh when the truth comes out, hu, ha, ha! 


* Enter CaR Los. | 
Carlos. 1 ere are the danceis come to practice the fan- 
d og hon int nded to have honor'd Donna Louisa with. 


Dt, O, i $ha*n't want ten, but as I must pay them, 
J*:' gee a cape” for my m ney—will you excuse me? 

I 91182. ' Wilbogly. 

I,aac. IB re's my fri-nd, whom you may com mand for 
., anv s-rvices, Nia“ am. your most ob-dien— Antonio, 
] wish you all happ'ness. O the eas) block nend! what a 
tal nave made of him ?—this was a . 


* loan. 


* 


THE DURNNA. 
Louisa. Carlos, will you be my guard again, and coa- 
vey me ſothe Convent ASt. Catherine ? | 
Antoma. Why, Louisa, why should you go there? 
Louisa. I have my reasons, and you must not be seen 0 
go with me, shall write from thence to my father, perhaps 
when he finds what he has driven me to, he may relent. 
Antonio. I Have no hape from. him Louisa, in these 
arms should be your sanetuary. | 
Louisa. Be patient but for a little while—my fathe 
cannot force me from thence. but let me see you be · 
fore evening, and 1 will explain myself. 5 
Antonia, I shall obey. 
— Come friend Antonio, Carlos has been a lover 
tumself. 
Antonio. then he knows the value of his trust. 
Carlos. You shall not find me uanſaithtul. 
: „ + a 
Soft fity never leawves the gentle breatt, 
I here love has been ricerved a welcome guett, 


As wand ring ſaints poor huts have malle, 
He hallowes ev ry heart he once has 'd; 


 An41cwhen vis prejence <ve no longer 

Still leaves compasiion as a relic there. | 

* Excunt CIOs, Lobisa, and AN roMO. 
. SND OF ACT 11, 


ACT III.-—- SCENE I.— 4 Library. 
| LE JEROME, and Servant. = 
Jereme. Why, I never was 30 amazed in my life! 
Loui gone off with Isaac Mendoza! what, $tcal aw.:y milf 
the verw men whom 1 med her iu marry—clope with bet 
ounthusband xs it wore—it is impossible. 
* Her maid says, Sir, they thad vour leave 40 
garden while you was ab: cad; The wor by the 
RAE. 2s found vpcn, aud they bave not beet de 


q ve Well, i is the most unacwountable 5 #4114 
death. Mere is certainly come mfernal 14 ste iu it, I. 
@omprehend, PCC 

Tuer 24. Servant, withea Later. 

Servaſt. Heie is a lener, Si, from Siymort-aac. 
Jerome Sv, 80, this vill ex p'ain- av, „sunt N. c dgtes7” 
Jet me Be. (be:d>.) *Dearest dir, you must, deni, 5+, 
ede nach wwrperet at nn fight with your dan“ 
Ves, faith and s HI nay, 1 bad the hapriness 16 gan 
Hoes heat at wil first it iti vien“ Tie diy ive r ie 
EEG! lc s % . tau Ny Uu 4 own 48, 1. cv t© 
C 2 „„ 


* 


go THE DUENNA 
2 hu band from yorrr hands, I was cbliged to comply with 
«« her whim” So, We shall shortly throes our-elves 
« at your feet, and I hope you will have a blessing ready 
„% ready for one, who will then be, | | 
| „% Your son- in-law, 
a «Isaac MENDOZA.” 
A whim, heigh? Why, the devil's in the girl, I think 
This morning sde would die sooner than have him, and 
Lef re evening She runs away with him. Wen, well, my 
xill's accomplizhed—let the motive be what it wil!—and the 
Portugneze, sure, will never d ny to fulfil the rest of the 
article. x ; : 5 
| Fer Servant ecith another /:'ter, 
Srvant. Sir, here's a man below who says he brought 
this from my young lady, Donna Louisa. | 
Jerome Hwl yes, it is my dan hter's hand indeed! 
lod, there ws no occacion for them b th to write; well, 
let's see whu she says, (reds) © My dearest father, how 
« Shall I intreat your pardon for th- rash st 


14 have tak n, 
*: how confess the motive? Pish! hisn't 


ac just told 
me the motive-gane would think they wer'en't together, 
u hen they wrote. II have a spirit too resentfu! of ill 
sage, I ave to a heart as exily affefled iy kindness“ So 
to, here the whole matter comes out, her resentment fer 
A nonio?s Il usage, has made her sensible of Isaac's kinds 
„ness, — yes, Yes, it is a'l plain enough—well I am not 
„married yet, tho' with a man I am convinced ado es 
me! — Les, yes, I Care say Isaac is very fond of her 
% but I sball anxiously expect your answer, in which, 
„should 1 be 50 fortunate as to receive your consent, you 
* wil make compleatly happy, | | | 
| „ Your ever affe lienate daught-r, 
I eo ' « Loursa.”' 
Ry consent, to be sure she shall have it; egad, I was never 

letter p'e sed! have tulfil- d my resolution—T knew I 
_ 8rould—Q there's nothing hk: cbetit acy - Levis ? 

8 Enter Serwant. Os "D 
Let the man who brought he last tler wa't, and get me 
2 pen ard ink below. I am impatient t. gct r Wo 
heart at rest, hola! levis] Sarci.o! N 4 

a Euler Servantes. | 
Sce that there be a rub e «upper provided int 


te Alon ta 


nig. serve up my best wines, and let me have music, d'ye 
her? | „ 


St rvant. Yes. sir. | | * [Excunt, 
J-iome. Ard order all my doors ts be thrown oper — 
aduit all guests with masks or without n.asks—I'fain, 
well hay: a night'ot 1-—Agd 11 let'2m see bew mei tu a 
ol! nancan . b e 


— 
. 
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— SON G8. | 

O the days when Ear Young. | 

den I laugh't in fortune's ſight, 
Tatt'd love the cubole day long, 

Aid ith nectar crown'd the night. 


Then it WAS i are, 
Litt's rec frown. 
Half thy malice youth 2 bear, 
And the reit a B umper drown.” 
Truth they ſay lies in a well, 
Why I vow I neer could ſee, 
Let the water. drinkers tell. 
There it alzoays lay for me. 
For quhen ſparkling Wine wwent round, 
Newer ſaw I falſeboods maſt, 
* But ill honeſt truth I found, 
In the bottom cf each flaſh. 
True, at length my uiger f flown, 
I hawe years to bring decay; © 
Feu the locks that now I own, 
Aud the ferv I have, are grey. 
Yet, old Jerome, thou may. f braſt, 
| While thy ſpirits Jo not tire, 
Still 3 thy agen ro, 
CGlaxus @ ſpark of yout «ful fire. { Exit, 
SCENE Il.-Th. New Fiaxca. 
+: 4 Enter FEaDINanD and LOPEZ. 
Ferdinand. W hat, conid yon gather ro t dings of her? 
Nor guess where she was gene? © Clara! Clara 
Lopez. In truth, tir, 1 could not hat she was run 
away from her father, was in every body's month and 
that Don Guzman was in pursuit of her, was also à very 
common report—whers She was gon“, or u hat was become 
of her, noone could take upon em toy. 


terdinard. S'death and fury, you blockhead, * can't 
Le out of Seville. 


* 


Lopez. Sol said to yself, Si- ! ©*death and fury, yuu . * 
blockbead, s ys 1, the can't be out cf S. ville—ther. some 


s id, she bad bavg'd herself for loye, and cthers have , 
Don Antonio had carried her oft. 
Ferdwand. Tis false, scoundrel! no one said that. 
lopez. Then l wisunderstood 'em, Sir. 
Fe. dinand. Go, fool, ge! home, and never let me see 


- 


ve 
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n, till you bring me news of her. Exit Lopez. 
N. 2 for this ungrateful girl, has hurt my 
disposition? Pee 

S G. 


Ab, cruel maid, bow hast thou changed 
The temper of my mind? 
| My heart by thee from mirth hn 4 
Becomes like thee unkind. 
By fortune favour 4, ccay in fame, 

I once amibitious aur; 

And friends I had, that fann'd the flame, 
And gave w youth applauſe. | 
But now my Weakneſs all abuſe, 

Tet wain their taunts on me, 

Friends, fortune, fame itſelf TA laſe; 

To gain one ſmile from thee. 
Yet, only thou shoulift not deſpife 
| My folly, or my woe; 

If I am mad in others eyes, 
"Tis thou ban made me fo. 
| But day's like theſe, with doubting curct, 
1 «will not long endure; 
ts I deſpiſed, I know the mort, 
And alſo know my cure. 
If falſe, ber vows fbe dare renoince. 
'. She instant ends my pain, 
For, Oh, that beart must break at once; 
Which cannot hate again. 
Eiter ISAAc. 
last. So 1 have her saſe and have only to find a priest 
to __y us, Antonio now may marry Clara or not, it he 


Ferd. What 7 what was that you said of Clara? 
Isaac. O Ferdinand! my brocher-in-law that shall be, 
who thought of meeting you. 
Fer. But what of Clara? | 
Isaac. I'faith, you sha hear.— This moraing as T was 
coming down, I met a 1 dausel, who told me her name 


was Clarad' Almanza, and berg d my protection. 

Ferd. How? 

Isaac. She said she had eloped from her father, Don 
Guzman, but that love for a young gentleman in Seville, 
was the cause. 

Ferd. O he vens! di i she canfess it : 


Isaac. 
* 


- 
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ane. O yes; she confess'd at onee—butthen, says she, 
my lover i not mform'd of my flight, nor suspects my in- 
te fon. | | 
Ferd. Dear creature! no more I Cid indee ! O, I arp 
the tappiest fellow - woll, 1zaac ! | aside. 
Isaac. Why, then she intreated me to find bhn out for 
her, and bring him te he. „ 
Ferd Good heavens, how lucky / well, come along, 
leis lose no imme. [pulling him. 
Is 1ac. Tools! where are we to go? | 
Ferd, Why, di] any thing more pass? | 
Isaac Any thing more yes, the end on't was, that) 
uv moved with her speeches, & complied with her desires. 
Ferd. Well, and where is She? | 
ac. Where is she? why, dont I tell vou I complied 
with her request, and left her safe in the arms of her lover. 
ker. S'death! you trifte with me- hive never seen 
ker | | 
saac. You! O luck, no! Huw the devil shou'd you ? 
Tu as Antons She wanted and with Aatoniol left her. 
3 Ferd Hell and maduess (side) what Antonio d' 
r 1a? | PI 
Stic. Aye, aye, the very man: and the het part of it 
with, he was Sy of raking of her at 6. st —He talk “d A good 
Ger bout hon @ d comerence, and deceiving some denn 
Hl % d, b t.! „ waar angnny at ä 
F it wow ht 
1 7 LO ph vv —_— „ Arve e 
S X45 ne %, ti kiig is altar in tobe ant en, an 
triend, says he —Pshaf lam vou friend, says { —89, podr 
wretch, he has no chance —no, no—he may hang himeelt 
as soon as he plea ses. | ; = 
Ferd. 1 mnst go, or Is, all betray muself. 
Isaac. But stay, Ferdinand, you han't herd the best 
of the joke. 5 | 
Ferd- Curse on your joke. 
Is2ac+ Goodlack l what's the matter now, I thougꝭt to 
have diverted on | 
Ferd. Be1ack*'d tortnr*.), damn'd— . 
Isaac. Why, sure yon' e not the poor devil of a lover 
ar? you? Ftauth, as sute as can be, he i this is a better 
iode than t other, ha, ha, ha! | 5 
_ Ferd., What do yon laugh vou vile mischi vous varlet 
(collars him) but: that you're beneath my anger, I'd tear 
your hemmt n, - ... Throws him fr m him. 
| I«1ac. O mereyl! here's usage for a brother-in Jaw! _ 
Fe d. But, hirky, raſcal! tell me ditect'y where these 
SFalse ftiends arr „ne, er by my soul. {draws.] 


15250. For heaven's take, now, my dear Brother - in- a 
don't be in a rage—1'l) recalle& as well as 1 can. 

Ferd. Be quick then? 5 

Isaac. I will, | ül—bur peoples memeries fer 
zo ne hivea treacherous memory no mine is a cowardly 
memory -it takes to its heels at sight of a drawn wora, it 
does I' taith —and t conld as soo fight as recollect. 

Ferd. Tounds, tell me the truth, and I won't hurt =_ 
Isaac. No, no; | knew you wont, my dear brot 
a-law—but that ill looking thing there. 

Ferd. What, then, you won r tell me7 

Isxaac. Yes, yes, I will} tell you all upon ry $out, 
but why need you listen sword in hand. | 
Ferd. Why there (puts up now. 

Isaac. Why then, I believe they are gone o tat is my 

my fi ien, „told me he had lett Donna (lara — dear 

1 keep your hands of- the Convent of St. Ca- 
ine. | | 

Ferd. St. Catherine) 5 | | 

Ibaac. Yes; and that Anteniewaste come to ber there. 

Lend. Is this the rruch? | 
ſaws. Mis md) and a | know, as I hope tor life. 
| bend, Woll, count, take your 'bfir— wenn Nr, d- 
honwnoruble Amon: who wall fe) my ann. 
ler. Ay, ay, Kid hun —ent his throut and welcome. 
Fead, But tor Claa—vnfamy on her che is not worth 


. 


Isaac. Ne more she is. my dear brother-in law, I'faith 
I would not be angry ahout her—she is not worth it indeed. 
Ferd. Tis false—she is worth the enmity of princes. 
| Isaac. True, true; 30 she is, and I pity you exceedingly 
for having lost her. F | 
3 S' death, you rascal ! how durst you talk of p- 
Isaac : O dear brother-in-law, I beg pardou—1 don't 
5 you in che least, upon my soul. 
Ferd. Get hence, tool, and provoke me no further— 
Nothing but your insignificance saves vou. 
Ileazc. PUfaith then my jagiguificance is the dest friend 
I have—l'm going, dear Ferdinand — What a curst, hot- 
Headed bully it is! | {Exeunt. 
SCENE III. -The Garden of the Convent. 
8 Enter Louis and CLARA. 1 
Louisa. And you really wish my brother may not find 
Clara. Why else have I concealed myself under this 
sui se Eo fo 


us 
Lowe. 


* 


No frowns appear reſentful, aubere bend n bas dam t @ ſmile, 


father. 


are to expect ſrom bim. 


was natnurs'd in it If we would make love our household 
Kir. we bad dest secure him a comfortable roof. 
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Louiza. Why, 
for you certainly don't intend to be a nun for life. 
_ It, indeed, Ferdinand ha! not offended me 80 

2 

Louisa. Come, come, it was his fear of losing you, made 

bi m so rash. 


Clara. Well you may think re cruel—but I swear, if 
he were here this instant. I believe I shou'd forgive: him. 
SONG -—-CiLara - 
| By him awe love offended, bow ſoon our anger flies, i 
One day apart, lis ended, beheld bim, and it dies. 
Last night, your roving brother, enrag'd I bade depart, 
And ſure his rude prefiemtion, deſer v d to loſe my heart. 
Yet, were be now before me, in ſpite of mjur d pride, 


[ fear my eyes awou'd pardon, before my tongue cou d chide. 
| With wrath, the bold decti ver, to me thus oft has ſaid, 


In vain would clara flight me, in vain would fbe upbraid; 
No ſcorn thoſe li; r diſcover, where dimples laugh the while, 


Louisa* I protest Clara, I shall begin tc think-you are 


seriously resolved to enter on your probation. 


Clara. And, ceriously, I very much donbt whether the 
character ot a nan wou'd not become me best. 


Louisa Why to be zure the character of a nun is a very 


828 one - at a masquerade but no pretty woman in 

her senses ever thuught of taking the vel for above a nignt. 
| Clara, Yonder | gee your Antonio is ieturned—: ball 
only inter: upt you; ah, | ouĩsa, with what happy eagerness 


$0u turn to look for him | Tk 


Enter Auron to . 
Antonia. Well m Louisa, any news since I left vou? 
Louisa. None T . is not returned from m 


Antonio. Well, I confess, I do not perceive what we 


Louisa. I hall be easier however, in having made the 
trial, I do not doubt your sincerzty, Antonio : but there is 
a chilling air round poverty that often «ills affection, that 


father's annwer [ wppose. ¶ Enter Maid with a letter. 
1 — My dearest Louisa j you may be assured tl 


1 it cuntains nothing but threats and re 


proaches. 
Louisa. Let us see however (read). **Devrest ''aughter, 


make your lover happy, you have my full co gent tu marry. 


as your whim has chceen, but wn home to sup 
with your affec:i: nate fatherꝰ· 


Antonio. 


perbaps, because the dress becomes you, F 
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Antonio. Yeu jest, Louisa 

Louisa. [Gives him the Letter] Read—read, 

Antonic. is so, by heavensl zwe there n 1157 be some 
mistake; but that's none of our business now Louisa, 
you have noexcuse tar delay. 

Louiso. Sha | we notthen return and thank my father ? 
Antonio. But first let the p:ivst put it out of luis Lower 
to recall his word. —U'N fly to procure one 

Louisa. Nay z if you pat with me again, peth-ps you 

may lose mes 

Antonio. Come then—there is a friar of a ne pl boui ing 
_ eonvent is my friend; you have already been divest: d by the 

manners of arunnery—let us see, whether there is less hy- 


pocrisy among the holy fathers. 


dere. 


Louisa. I'm afraid not, Antonio.— for in religion, as 
in friendship, they who proſess mont are ever the least sia- 
cere. _ - [Exeunt, 
Exter CLARA. 
Clira. Jo, yonder they go, as happy as 4 mutual and 
_ confess'd ffection can make them; While I am left in soli- 
tude. Heigho; love may perhaps excuse the rashness of 
an elopement from one's friend; but I amswe; nothing 
but the presence of the man we love can suppon t it—Ha 1 
 whatdo | ee; Ferdinand as | liv”, how ccu'd he gain ad- 
miss10n—hy potent gold I suppose, as Antoni tid how 
enger and carurbed he seems—he shall not know me as yet. 
[Lets down her viel. 
Later FervinanD. 


verd. Ves. those were certainly they mj information 
was right. 


Clara. (Stops im) Pray, Signior, what is your business 


Ferd. No- matter —no matter — 0), wa Stop—{looks. 
out] yes, that is _ Clara indeed 
Chara. So, a jealous erroc—I'm glad io see him 30 
mov'd. Caside- 

Ferd. Her disguise can't conceat her — No, no, | know 
her too well. | 
| Clara, Wonderful ä but Signior 

Ferd. Be quiet, good nun, don't teaze we—by heavens 
she leans upon his arm, hangs fondly on it! O woman | 
woman! 

Clara. But, Signior, whois it you want ? 
Ferd. Not you, not you, $0, prythee don't teize me. 
Yet pray Stay—gentle nun, was it act b. Clara d' Al- 
mana just parted fromyou? 


Chara, Clara d' Almanza, Signor, i is not y et out of the. 
den. erd. 


THE DUENNA 


Ford. Aye, aye, L knew [ was right—and pray is not that 
_ gentleman na at the porch with her, Antonio d'Ercilla ? 
Clara. It is indeed, Signior 
Ferd. So. $0, now but one question more can youſin- 
form me for what purpose they have gone away? 
Ciara. They are gone to be married, I believe. = 
Ferd. Very well endough-nou if I don't mar their wedding 
Ciara [unveils] | thought jealousy had made lovers 
quick-sighted, but it has made mine blind —Louiga's story 


accounts to ine tor this error, and I am glad to fig 1 have . 
power enough over him to make him 80 unhappy— but 'why 


>hould not L be present at his Surprize when undeceived? 
when he's thro” the porch I'll tollos him, and perbaps, 


Louisa shall not singly be a bride. SU 
| SONG. 4 
Adieu, thou dreary pile, where newer dies, "IP 
The ſullen echo of repentant fighs ; 
Ye iter Mourners of each lonely cell, 


Innured to hymns and ſorrow, fare ye well 5 
For happier ſcenes I fly this darkſome gro ve, 


Te Saints a priſon, but a tomb to love, . 1 We 


| SCENE IV.—4 Court before the Priory. 
Enter IsaaCc, croffing the Stage. Enter Axronto. 


Antonio. What, my friend Isaac: —— 
Isaac. What Antonio? wisli me joy! I have L — 


Antonio. Have you? I wish you joy with all my sou. 
Isaac. Yes, I am come here to procure a priest to 
Antonio. So, then we are both on the same | 
am come to look for father Paul. — 


"—_ 


isaac. Hah! Lam glad on't—but Vfaith he must tack 


me first, my love is waitin 

Antonio. So is mine— "Tieft her in the Porch. * 

Isaac. Aye, but I am in haste to get back to Don Jerome | 

Antonio. And $0 — too. 

Isa c. Well, 122 ps he'll save time and marry us both 
toę e her —or Pl be your father and you ſhall be mine 
come along but you are obliged to me for all this. 

Antonio. Ves, yes. | [Fxennt, 


_ SCENE V.—4 Room in the Prior. 
Friars at the Table drinking. —GLEE and CHORUS. 
This boedle's the fun of aur Toby, tie beam are very woey v 
We, Planets that are not able, without his help tn ſhine, 
Let mirth an i glee abound, you'll ſoo grow bright, 
With borrow d light; and abine as he goes round. 


Paul. Brother Francis, toss the bottle about, and give + 


me your toafl. 

Francis. Have we drank the abbess of St. Ursuline ? 
Aug. Yes, yes; she was the lasr, 

Francis. Then ['ll give you the blue - ey'd nun of St. 

Cutherines. 


* 


un 
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Paul. With all my heart (dri ls) pray brother Avon. 
tine, wes e there any beneiz tions let! in wy absence ? 
Francis. Don Juan Corduba bas left a hundred oucats 
to remember him in our masses. 
Paul. Has he! let them be paid to ovr wine wort if, 
and we'll remember him in our cups, «hich will «to just ae 
well. Any thing more? 
Aug. Yes; Baptista, the rich miser, who died best 
- weck, has beqeuath” d vs a thousand Pist les, and the $ fer 
lap he used in his own chamber, to burn before the inne 
. If St. Anthony. 
„ Paul. *Twas well meant, but we'll employ his mo ey 
1 bounty shall light the living, not e 
dend—St. Anthony is not afraid to |: left in the dack, 
cho he was—see who's thee. 
| [A knocking, Francis goes to the door, and "pens it, 
Enter Por res, 
Porter. Here's one without in pressing haste to Speak 


=20- . 


Vt "with father Paul. Aug. Broth-r Paul! 
Sb 3 comes from behind a curtain with a glaſs of Wine, and 
RD a in his band a piece of cake. 


Paul. Here | hew dura t you, fellow, thus abruptly bre 
in upon our devotionsꝰ 
Porter. I th ught they were finished. 

> Paul. No they were not—were they brother Francis? 
* „ Aug. Net by a bott! e each. 


Paul. But neither you nor your fellows mark how the | 
EY go—, no, you mind nothing but the gratif ing of 
— your appetites; ye eat, and zw ilH and sleep, and gor man- 


dine and thrive, while we are wasting in mortification. 
Porter, We ask no more than nature craves. : 
Paul. His false, ye have more appetutes than hairs, and 
your fluſt. d, sleek, and pampered appearance is the dis- 
2 grace of cur order cut n if you are hungry, can't vou 
content with the wholesome roots of the earth, and if 
vou are dry, is'nt there the crystal Spring [drinks] but this 
| ay, {gives a glass] and shew me where I am wanted. 
E ny drinks the glass—Paul going, turns}—so, you 
'd have drank it, it there had been any y © a vn, 
utton | gluttoal 8 [kxcunt. 


SCENE VI.— Te Court before the Priory. 
Euter Isa and ANTONIO. 

mc. plaguy whale Lena. this Same father Pau! 

He's detaim'd at vespers, I suppose, poor tellow. 

Antonio. No, hure be mes a 

82 father Paul (Enter Pu) I crave your blessing, 
Isaac. Ves good father Paul, we are come to beg « favor 

Paul, What is it pray? 

8 To mary us, eocd father Paul; and in truth, 
thou dost look the very priest of Hymen. 

Faul. in hart I may be called so, tor I deal in bevy rag 

tauce und morufica ions | 


* Cot 
* = "Y 


sac. No, nn, thou seem'st an oſficer of Hymen, be= 
cane thy presenc- speaks content and good humuur. 
Pj, last my appearance is deceitful. i:loated L 
am, indeed, for taStiug is a windy rerreation, and it hath 
dasein me like a bladder. 5 8 
Antonio. Fut thou hast a good ſresh colour in thy fage - 
farmer, racy I'fath. 
paul. Ves, 1 have blusbed for mankind, till the hue gf - 
my slave 15 as fixed as their vices. 
{> a*', Good man! ; | 
Pail, And I hive labourcd to—but to what purpose, 
they continue te sin rider my very nose 1 
ute. Utects, tuher, 1 shou'd bave gues'd as much, 
for cur Hose scems to be put to the blush more than any 
ate gat e your f.ce. 
dul. Gu, you are a wag. . | 
Ani n c. But tothe purpose, tather—will you officiate for us 
Pu l. Jo join young people thus clandestinely is not 
$433, and unleed, I have in my heart many weighty rea- 
sons ageinst it. nf | FR 
Anton'v. And I have in my hand many weighty rea- . 
sons fur it Isaac, Hav'n't you an argument or two in our 
favour abour you ? | 5 
Isaac. Yes, yes, here's a most unanswerable purse. 
Paul. For sMime, ycu make me angry, you forget that 
I am a Jacob:n, and when importunate pc ople have forced 
their trash—aye, into this pocket here—or into this why 
tnen the sin was theirs [they put money into his pockets} 
fie! now, how you distress me! l wou'd return it, but 
that 4 must duch it that way, and so wrong my oath. 
Antonio. Now then, come with us. 
Isaac. Aye, now give us your title to joy and rapture. 
Friar. Well, when your hour of repentance comes, don't 
lame me | | > | | | 
/\ntonio No b. d caution to my friend Isaae (aside) well, 
well, father, do you do your part & Ill abide the consequence 
Isaac. Aye, and so will 1 (they ate going) 
Enter Louisa, (running). « 
Louisa. O, &ntouo, Ferdinand is at the parch, and 
enquiring far us. | | | Ge ns 
Isaac. Who? Don Ferdinand! he's not enquiring for 
ze | hope. - a b . 
Al tonlo. Fear not my ove, l' scon pacify him: 


Isaue. EFgad, you won t— unt 19, rake my advice ang | 
run away; this Ferdinand is the most uamercitul dogy N 
and tas the cursedest long sword! and upon my s „ 


cemes on purpose to cut yuur thront. 
Atitoniv. Never tear, never cs. | | h | 
I-aac. Weh, you may $tiy if vou will—but IM get 
some one to marry me, for by St: lago, he Shall never mar- 
„me agu, Wh el am master of a par of keets, {runs out 


* 


* 
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| Enter FerDiNAnND ana LOUISA. 

Ferd. So, Sir, | have met with vou at last. 

Antonio. Well, Sir? 

Ferd. Base treicberous man? whence can a false de- 
cer'tul soul like your's borrow conhacnce H lock so Steud- 
ty on the man you ve injured. 

Ant nio. Ferdinand, ven are two war m—"tis true you 
fir'd me on the point cf wrddivg one | love bevond ny life, 
but no arpumert of mine prevailed on her to elope—t corn | 
geceit a much as von-: y heaven, 1 knew not slis had = 
leti her father's, till | saw her. 

Ferd. Wh.t a mean excusr! you hase wrong'd your 
friend th n, for 6:4, u hesse wantun for wan dne>s anticipated 
your treachery of this 1ndee +, vour Jew ander. orm d 
me, but let your conduct be Convis: as t, un, SINCE ou Davy 
dar'd to do a w. eng, follow me, and shew you hase spirit 
to avow it. 

Louisa. Antonio, I peiceive his mistab e—leave him to me 

Panl. Friend. you are rude to intetupt the union 0; 
two willing hearts 

Ferd. No, meddling priest, th- hand he seeks is mie, 


Enter CLARA, being. 


Poul. If o, Vil proceed no further—lady did yo! ever | 
RR youth your h and? (To Ln h Shakes | 

r he 3 

Ferd. "i I thank vou for your silence -I wenld | 
net, have heard your Tongue avow such a falsty—be it 
your punishment to remember I hace not reproached you, 
Antonio, you are protect-d row, but we $' al! meet, (y0- 
ing, Clara holds ove a:m and Lowsa the other. ) 


— * 


29017. 

Louiſa. — round I pray thee, 

. Ci aaubile thy rage, 
Clua. I n:ust help to ctay thee, 

3 And thy wrath aſſuage. 
Louisa. Could at thou not dier ver 
4 One /o dear to thee ? 
Clara. Can f thou be a lover, 
And thus fly from me? [both unveil, 


Ferd. How's this! my sister! Clara too - l'm confounded 

Louisa. is even so good brother. 

Paul. How! what impiety! did the man want to mar- 
ry his own sister | 

Louisa, Ad arn't you ashamed of yournelf not to know | 
your own sister. 

Clara. To drive away vour o'vn mistress 

Louisa. Don't you see how Jealousy blinds people? 

Clara. Aye and will you ever be jealous again? 

Ferd. Never—never—you, sister, } know will forgive 
8 now, Clara, ſhall I presume — 

Cha: a, Nos — just now you told me not to teaze you, 


— 0 
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Who do you want, good Signor? not you, not yon.“ 

O you blind wietch ! but swear never to be — again, 
and I'll forgive you. 


Ferd. By all 
Clara. Fbere, that will do- you'll keep the oath just 
as welt, [gives her hand. 


Louisa. But, brotier, here is one to whom som _ 
logv is due. 
Ferd. Antonin, I'm ham dt an 
| Antovio | Net a word of excuse, Ferdinand —1 have not 
been in love myself, without learmog that a lover's anger 
S$i:0uld never be :eent d—but come—lcat us retire with this 
* tather, and we'll expiiin to you the cause ab this error. 
GJ. EE and CHORUS. 0 
Oft dres Hymn ſmile io hear, | 
Is oriſy vort of feren dregurd; 
Well be lues xuhen they re ſincere, 
| Jewer Slow th give "reward; 
For his glory is to prove, 1 
AK ind to those wuhbs wed For love. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI!.— ard Lait. 4 Grand Saloon. 
Fuer IIR Mt, Serwants. and LOPEZ... 


Jerome. Be sure now let every thing be in the best order b 
— let all my servants have on their mernest taces—but tell 
'en to get as little drunk a possiv.e till atrer supper. 80, 


_ Lovez, where' s ycur master: ſha nt ue have hiu at supper. 


Lopez. Indeed, believe not, Sir, he's mad, 1 doubt; 
I'm sure he has (righted me from him. ; 
Jerome. Aye, Aye, he's after Some « ench, I suppose, 
a young toke! Well, well, we'll be merry without him. 


Euter a Servant. 

Servant. Sir, here is Sign.or Isaac. [Enter Isaac] 

Jerome So, my dear son in law—there, take n: y biesssing 
and furgiveness. but where g niy daughter r whire's Louisa. 

Isaac. She's without ns tor a blessing, but al- 
most afraid to enter. 

Jerome O fly and bring her in. . (Exit Isaac 
Poor gitl I long to tee her preity face 

Isaac. (wunout? Come, my charmer! my trembling angel 
Eater I:aac and Dux Na, Don JEKOMe runs 10 meet 
| | them (He kneels). 

Jr :me. Come to wy Arnis, my—{5: arts back] why 
Wii the dev; | have we here? 

Isaac. Nav, Don Jerome, you promised her forgives 
ness; sce how the dear Creature Jruvps. 

Jerome. Droops indeed; Why, gad tzke me, this is 
old Margaret—but where's my daughiiy, where's Louisa? 

Isaac. ny here, before your eycs - Nay dun t be a 


| þasi.ed wy sweet wite; 


Jerome. Wite with a venzauce: why s Tam zds you have 
u al riesd tue Duenaal fs 


1 


2 * THE DEN NA. 


me Swe! 

Frrume. Papal dear pap»! why, zounds, your impu- 
dance i3 as grea: as your ugliness. 

Iuac. Rice, my charwer, K throw your ſnouy arms 
about bis neck, ard convince him you ave — 


Daenna. O Sir, forgive me! [ Embr ices him 


Frome. Hip! murder! | 
Servants. what's he water, 1 ? 


Jerome; Why here, his Aan d Jew, las brous Sht an 


abc Harridan to stran ve me. 

Is aue Lon >, it 19 . 15 OW 11 daughter, an] he is S0 hard 
Boar ted he wen“ forgive her. 

E. ter AxToN10 en{Lavisa, they Eneel. 

Jerome Zounds ad fury what's here nou? who sent 
for you, Sir, and who the devil are vou 

An'cn'e. This lady's husbane, Sir 

«ac. A\ e, Tt. at be is l' he Sworn, for I left” em + with 
the Priest and was to ave given her away. 

Jerome, You we:e? 

tac. Aye; thu's my honest friend, a and that 
» the little girl | told you | hid hamper'd him with⸗ 


Jerome. Win, you + are ether drunk or mad—this is | 


2 8 


here's your daughter. 
Jerome. Hatrk'ce, old iniquity, will you explain this « or not 
Duenna. Come then, Don Terome, I will- tho our 


Nabitꝭ might inform you all * on your daughter * 


aud on me. 

taas What's this! hear? 

Duenna. 1 he truth is, that in your passion this morn- 
ing, you made a small mistake, for youtwn'd your augli- 


ter out of doors, and lock d up venr humble servant. 


Isaac. O ludl O lud! here's a pretty fellow! to turn his 
daught r out of doors instead of an old Duenna. | 

Jerome. And, O Jud! O hud! here's a pretty fellow to 
| marry an old Duenna instead of my daughter but how 
came the rest avun:? 

Du-rna, have only to add, that I remain'd in your 
davghter's plac-, and had the good or une io engage the 
alS Hine of my Sweets hu band there, 


Isaac. + er busband ! why, vy u old witch, do yon think 
h be vour husba.d now! this is a nick, ache: it, and you 


_ wight ali to b- atham' of yours-lves. 


Amo Mark ee, Isaac, do you dare to complain of 


ti ick ing Don J-1ome | give you my word, this cunning 
Puytugincze has bought al this upon himselt, by endea- 
wonving 10 Ver reach ; ou by g: tzing your daughter's for- 
type, without maki g w" seid e mem in return. 

Jerome. Over-reach we! 

Kr. $9122, ſi is £0 indeed, sir and we can prove it to you 

Irm. Mhz g d take me, it must be so, or lic cou'd 


Margaret. {kneeling} O drar papa, you'll not qiso | 


No, no 't's you 21e both drunk and mad [think | 


% 
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never have fut up with su ha faeas Marparet's—s0 hrfle 
Smaoman, I wiſh you jy of vour wife with ail my Soul. 

Lousa. lager, ticking is alt fair in loye—let you aloue 
for tie plot. * 

An too A cunn ng dg ar'nt you? asly little vilkan, hela 
Iousa. Koguich, } epraps ; but keen, devi keen. 
3 come, Yes yes, as aunt always call'd him itte Suloman 
Isaac Why the placue of Egypt upon you di- but do 
you think I'll submit to such an wmpc fie nn? * 05” 
Antonio I:aac, cnese:jors word —yau'd better he con · 
tent a+ you are, oi believe me; you wail find, that ig the @pu- 
nion of the world, there is nct a fairer subicet for ten 
and ridicude, than a knave becumꝭ the dupe of hag own art., 
Isaac 1 don't care—!'l} nut endure this—Dyna Jerome 
*tis z ou have done this you would be so curþt possitive 


. about the beanty ot ler lock'd up, and all the ume, I cold 


you she was as ol! as my mother, and as ugly as the devil 
Ducnna. Why you little insignificant reptile. 
Jerome. That's tight attack him, Viargavet.  * 
Duenna. Pes Such a thang as you pretend to talk uf 
beauty) —a walking rouleau —a body that seenis to oe ad 
its consequence to the drapsy—a pair of eyes like two dend 
beetlis in a wad of dough. A b-ard Uke an arti hoke, with. 
dry wriven'd jaws that would disgrace the mummy of a 
monke | | „ 
Jerome. Well done. Margaret. | 
Duenna. But you ſhall knuw that I have a hrother whe 
wears a Sword, and if you don't do me justice 
Isaac. Fug seize yon brother, and you 100 —1'll fly ta 
Jerusalem to avoid you. | * 
Duenna. Fly where you will, L' follow yu. 
Jerome. Throw your snow y arms about im., Margaret. 
=” . E xeunt Itaac and Duennas 
But I ouisa are you really married to th:s macest g-ntleman, 
| Louiſa, Sir, in obedience to your commands I give hun 
my hand within this hour. | | | 
Jerome. My commands! 
Antonio Ves sir, here is your consent under your own hand 
Jerome. How ? wow'd you rob me of my child by a trick, 
a lalse n etence, and do you think to get her fortune by the 
same means? why s'lite- yu are as great a roguge as lac. 
Antonio. No, Don Jerome, tho“ | have profited by th & 
paper an gaining your dngl:ter's hand, i scorn ta obtain 
ber fortune by deceit, there vir, [ives a letter now give 
her your Llessing for a dover, and all the little 4 passess, 
| ſhall be $ertl- d on het inceturn, Had you wedued her 0 
pri: ce, hie could do no more. x | 8 
Jerome Why, gad take me, but you are a very extraor - 
dina: y tellow, but have you the impude ce to suppose no 
one can do a genttous aitton but yourselt > Here Louisa, 
tell this prœu fol of yours, that he's the the only nan 1 
know that would renuunce your fortune, and by my soul, 
he's the only man iv Spain that's worthy of ih there, less 
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f ITY "ERA obstinate ol 1-felow when Pim in the 
N Chonbrrony now-find me a steady in the right, 
2 ee e Eater Fabse ard CI Ra. 
WE Another 3 ill! why, Sirrah ! —_ you have 
f = #Wot-$tole a nun have yon d 8 
7 Feid. * Sho is à nun in vothing but her habit, Six—look 
* ne rer, and you ui re cite *tig Clara d' Al manta; Don 
ums daughter, anc! A 
"me is also my wiſe. 
NE and a great 2 Ferdinand you | 
WH young” rogue and þ forgive you, and ifecks _. 
Er lire damsel. Give your . erer 8 - 
ou sm bog rogue. C 
lata. : Thereold gentleman, and yaw mind you. dehave 


; 3 * — AJ 
4 Jerome. E ks thoze lips ha a been ckilF'd by kizirgg } 
— mana 
. — in 8 Sancho, Carlos, d' ye near; ure all my 0 
| open? Our childrens weildings a: e the — 
3 e age can boast, and then ve drain wi 
= tile tot k of mqurits t me has left us — 
Aae, here come aur friends and Netghbours. 
% V » "And PEth we'llmakes * on't, with wine ere, 
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«> Jerome. Co we now for jext and foriling, = _ 


3 +," Eh old and young beguiling, 

E l of: == Let us langh and play jo ie. 
B 8 . 
ee dee eee, 
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= Taue . Fark bid ith be wing, . 
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